02                             GORING

grown very thin, the epileptic attacks grew worse, her
heart very often bothered her, and her lungs seemed
to be altogether out of order.

Goring suffered terribly from his wound. He could
not now get on without remedies against the pain and
to soothe his nerves. Perhaps he already saw then that
sooner or later he would come into hospital to undergo
the doubtful attempt to wean him from the habit.
Their last money was at an end ; their clothes needed
mending and new ones must be bought. Goring
looked thin and quite a wreck. Sweden was the last
hope for the two castaways.

Sweden was to turn out a lucky choice for the
Gorings, not only because their kindred lived there
and could help them and be useful, but also because
the whole country thanks to its democratic govern-
ment was, as it were, made to help the politically
shipwrecked onto their feet again.

The land is a rich one, untouched either by war or
by revolution; its dwellers known for their helpful-
ness and hospitality. True, Goring's views were not
welcome, but tolerance and freedom of thought are
self-evident things for the democratic land. More
than this Goring could not ask for. Here he could
hope to be well again, to bring his money affairs into
order, and perhaps also before long to take up his
political links with Hitler again.

The Swedish relations looked forward to the meeting
with mingled feelings. They were certainly ready to
help, but they often asked themselves whether the
marriage with Captain Goring, the man without any
profession, was not a mesalliance. In spite of a very
hearty welcome Garin's parents told them that after